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THE INFANT ROSCIUS MANIA. 


The celebrated Master Betty, made his 
first appearance in London, at Covent 
Garden on the Ist of December, 1804, as 
as Achmet, in Barbarossa, having just at- 
tained his thirteenth year. His success 
was as sudden as it was unprecedented ; he 
did not climb to fame, but reached its 
highest pinnacle by a single bound; his 
company was courted by the highest per- 
sonages in the land, and his salary rose to 
the enormous sum of one hundred guineas 
a night. The success of this juvenile 
prodigy excited the emulation and cupidity 
of the parents of almost every precocious 
infant in the kingdom, and the stage would 
have been soon choked up with nursling 
Richards and pigmy Macbeths, had not 
the ridiculous mania received a fatal blow 
by the production of a Miss Mudie, a child 
only eight years of age, and remarkably 
diminutive even for her years. This infant 
phenomenon, who had made a provincial 
reputation, by playing leading comic cha- 
racters in Birmingham, Liverpool, Dublin, 
and other theatres, made her debut at 
Covent Garden, as Miss Peggy in The 
Country Girl, on the 23rd Nov., 1805, but 
the attempt was too ridiculous to succeed, 
for the public were already growing tired 
of baby novelties. In the first part she 
chose her infantine appearance, being con- 
trasted with her confidence, deportment, 
accuracy, and intelligence, was really a 
curiosity as far as it went; but, as an 
infant, the illusion of the scene was wholly 
lost. During the first two or three scenes 
the audience were good-humoured, and 








the sense of the attempt was good naturedly 
expressed ; for where Moody, in the play, 
promised to “‘send her back to the country,” 
they signified their hearty concurrence by 
loud applause. In the succeeding scenes 
they testified their contempt and indig- 
nation in the most unequivocal manner; 
shouts of laughter and derision frequently 
interrupted the actors, and, at length, 
scarcely a word could be heard from the 
stage. The child, who was certainly no 
infant in assurance, and whose energy was 
not in the least damped by the disapproba- 
tion of the house, now walked in front of 
the stage and said—‘ Ladies and Gentle- 
men, I have done nothing to offend you; 
and as for those who are sent here to hiss 
me, I request you will turn them out.” 
This bold speech, from such a baby, amused 
some, and astonished others, Many were 
violently exasperated, and shouts, hissings, 
and hootings resounded from all sides. In 
the midst of this tumult, Mr. Kemble made 
his appearance, and endeavoured to pacify 
the audience; but their indignation had 
been completely roused, and though he 
obtained a partial hearing, and fancied he 
had quelled the opposition, the uproar was 
renewed with such increased violence upon 
the re-appearance of the child, that she was 
compelled to retire. Finally, Mr. Murray 
announced that Miss Searle would finish 
the part, and thus tranquility was restored. 
After this signal defeat, the friends of Miss 
Mudie wisely withdrew her from the stage ; 
and from that time the mania for infant 
performances ceased, for though we have 
had frequent attempts to revive the absurd 
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taste for juvenile acting, the young aspi- 
rants have, in many instances, been endured 
rather than supported by their audiencse. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 





ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 


“* Now, by St. Paul, the work goes bravely 
on.” » On last Tuesday there was the mag- 


nificent Huguenots —the chef d’ceuvre of 


Meyerbeer—with a cast of extraordinary 
effluence, in which the names of Grisi, Cas- 
tellan, Angri, with Tamburini, Formes, 
Tagliafico, and Mario, were alone sufficient 
to insure for the opera a brilliant and de- 
served success, Then on Thursday a grand 
performance was given, consisting of the 
first act of Norma, with Grisi in the unap- 
proachable part of the Druidie priestess— 
and Signor Tamberlik in that of Pollio, 
the High Priest Oroveso being finely sus- 
tained by Herr Formes. After Bellini’s 
popular music and charming story came 
Mozart’s lofty lyric inspiration, // Flauto 
Magico, The opera was splendidly caste, 
the whole operatic artistes being assembled 
for the performance of this gigantic work. 


DRURY LANE, 


A troupe of American and French eques- 
trians occupied this theatre on Monday 
night. Soon after the opening of the doors 
the theatre was crowded to excess in every 
part; indeed, we doubt very much if the 
great poet called Shakespere could have 
drawn an audience together like that which 
occupied the benches of our National 
Theatre on Monday evening. The great 
Star Riders, as they are called in the bills, 
are much the same as those the public have 
seen a few month ago in Franconi’s troupe, 
A Mr. Stone is certainly an astonishing 
artist in his way, and Mr. Mc Collum is no 
less so. And young Baptiste Loissett is a 
most daring and clever youth, But Madame 
Caroline was the chief attraction, upon her 
favourite mare, Frissette; nor was the 
animal less a favourite than the rider. 
Mons. Clive, termed Contornist, is a won- 
der, and must be seen to be appreciated. 
Mr. A. Nelson’s performance on the Stick 
Harmonic is well worthy of notice. Mons. 
Loisset, with his 7'rick horse, brought down 
peals of applause—it is surprising the com- 





——— 


mand he has over the animal, and to what 
a pitch of excellence he is trained. The 
audience appeared in raptures at the con- 


clusion, and the applause at the fall of the 


curtain was unanimous, 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


This theatre opened on Saturday night. 
The play was Henry the VIII. Mrs. War- 
ner assumed her favourite part, that of 
Queen Catherine; her actiug was as fresh 
and powerful as ever, and the applause was 
frequent and loud. Mr. Phelps sustained 
the character of Cardinal Woolsey in a 
manner that proved he had studied it with 
great care; it is decidedly one of his best 
Shakesperian parts. Mr. G, Bennett, as 
the Bluff Harry the Eighth, never played 
better ; he is certainly the only actor on the 
London boards that can produce so great 
an effect in this part. His making up for 
the character is especially good. The com- 
pany is much the same as last season, with 
the exception of Mrs. Marston, who we are 
glad to see restored to her favourite audience ; 
she is a great acquisition to the company, 
and second to none in the characters she 
sustains. By the way, a young gentleman, 
the name of Robinson, made his first ap- 
pearance, in the part of Cromwell, with 
decided success; he, no doubt, will be 
found a useful auxiliary to the company. 
At the conclusion, Mr. Phelps and Mrs. 
Warner were honoured by being called 
before the curtain by one of the mos 
crowded, and to all appearance enlightened, 
audiences that ever graced the Theatre 
Royal, Sadler’s Wells. After a limited 
number of nights Mrs. Warner proceeds to 
America. 


QUEEN’S 


Mr. James, the proprietor, took his an- 
nual benefit last Wednesday; the house 
was most respectably attended. The per- 
formances commenced with Shakespere’s 
time-honoured comedy the 7'he Merry Wives 
of Windsor, in which the lusty and en- 
amoured knight, Sir John Falstaff, was most 
ably represented by Mr. T. Manders, whose 
vis comica, as well as his really-ludicrous 
portraiture of the character, kept the audi- 
ence in one uninterrupted roar of laughter 
throughout the performance. He dressed 


well, looked well, and acted well. “Sweet” 
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Ann Page was personated with a vast deal 
of vivacity and delicious naivete by Miss 
Mary Huddart. Mr. Lawson’s Fenton, 
Mr. Cowle’s Ford, and Green’s Pistol, were 
far above mediocrity. Between the play 
and farce, Miss Kate Kirby and Mr. Forrest 
danced a pas de deux, and Miss Harris 
showed off her pretty figure to much ad- 
vantage in the Jockey Polka. The enter- 
tainments of the night wound up with a 
drama in two acts, entitled Presumptive 
Evidence; or, the Card Drawer. A Tale 
of Old Ireland. 


SOHO THEATRE. 


One of the most crowded and fashionable 
audiences attended this theatre on Tuesday 
we ever remember to have seen. A young 
gentlemen, of the name of Robinson, who 
has been playing in the provinces, and who 
at Edinburgh, it appears, was a great 
favourite, took a benefit. If we may judge, 
it would appear he is about two-and-twenty 
years of age; he is tall and well-propor- 
tioned, of light complexion, and is possessed 
of an expressive countenance. His voice 
is rather powerful than otherwise, and he 
has a clear and distinct delivery. With so 
many necessary qualifications for the stage, 
it will be seen he has every requisite in 
appearance, and which reminds us of C. 
Kemble, forty years ago. The entertain- 
ments commenced with the favourite comedy 
of Wild Oats; the part of Rover was sus- 
tained by Mr. Robinson in a manner which 
we have seldom seen of late years—indeed, 
it was a treat to see so clever a performance 
in genteel comedy now a days. This young 
gentleman has all the buoyancy, life, spirit, 
and versatility that makes the character so 
amusing in such hands, It was a highly 
finished portrait of the thoughtless, gay, 
roving gentleman ; and the applause he met 
with must have been very cheering to his 
future prospects. Mr. H. Lyford, who per- 
sonated Sir George Thunder, made the 
character too feeble—it was the testy drivel- 
ing old man, instead of the robust, hearty 
English commander. Harry Thunder was 
played with gentlemanly demeanour by Mr. 
George Murry. Mr. Birch, as John Dory 
wanted a little more unction in his acting ; 
we thought him hard and stiff, but he 
warmed up in the character towards the 
conclusion, The part of Sim was nicely 








acted by Mr. G. Combie, an amateur of 
great promise in rustic characters ; but we 
would advise him to speak in his own 
natural voice, and not in an assumed one— 
we have had occasion to hint this before. 
Mrs, Henderson was the Lady Amaranth, 
who displayed considerable ability in many 
scenes, that would have been a credit to any 
theatre. Miss Seagrave made the character 
of Jane a regular pert chamber maid; she 
was too fast and knowing for a farmer's 
daughter who had never seen much of life, 
and her allusion to Cardinal Wiseman was 
very injudicious—she is clever in some 
parts, but we were disappointed upon this 
occasion. After the comedy the third act of 
Hamlet was given. Here Mr. Robinson 
displayed a power and judgment in his act- 
ing, that, if we had not seen him we could 
not have given him credit for. He looked 
the character admirably well, and his de- 
meanour was altogether gentlemanly and 
graceful. The soliloquy “to be, or not to 
be,” was delivered with a grandeur of ex- 
pression and tone that at once rivetted the 
attention of the whole audience, and at the 
conclusion a burst of applause followed. 
The scene with Ophelia, and the chamber 
scene with the Queen, were equally good ; 
and we feel assured the day is not far dis- 
tant when this talented young gentleman 
will be an ornament to the Metropolitan 
boards, 

On Wednesday Miss Page’s benefit took 
place, and the house upon this occasion was 
respectably attended. Sheridan Knowles’ 
play of the FZunchback was tolerably well 
acted. Miss Page was the Juliet, and whose 
performance elicited frequent well merited 
applause. Mr. C, Gilbert’s Master Walter 
was effective; and Mr. Calvert, as Sir 
Thomas Clifford, was respectable for an 
amateur. Miss Burns, as Helen, was very 
good—this young lady promises well. 


BIRKBECK SCHOOL ROOMS, 
ISLINGTON. 

The Islington Elocution Society held 
their second Literary and Dramatic Enter- 
tainment here on Wednesday week last, 
which, notwithstanding the unfavourable 
state of the weather, was fully attended. 
W. H. Butterfield, Esq. occupied the chair 
in a most gentlemanly manner. Mr. Henry 
Tyrrell prefaced the evening with a brief, 
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yet excellent, lecture on Elocution. Mr. 
Wells recited an extract from the Lady of 
Lyons ; then followed our talented Islington 
favourite, Mr. Bartlett, who gave us, in 
right good spirit, Come and take Tca in the 
Arbour, which called forth much merriment 
from the audience, and then came that 
clever little James Cook, with Poached 
Eggs, he gave it after the fashion of Love 
the Ventriloquist, amidst laughter and 
applause. The prominent scene of the 
evening was Sairey Gamps’, Tea and Turn 
Out ; between this little gentleman, as 
Sairey and little Pritz, as Betsy, both 
dressed and looked their characters to a tee, 
and the acting of it was inimitable. Mr. 
Bartlett, by request, recited Hood's Lost 
Child, in lieu of Eliza Cook’s Grandfather's 
Stick, he gave it as clever as ever, and 
gained both laughter and applause. Messrs. 
Wells, Roberts, G. Cooke, and Butler, 
rendered their pieces in a_ respectable 
manner, and a scene from the Blind Beg- 
gar of Bethnal Green, concluded this highly 
amusing entertainment, supported by Mr. 
Henry Tyrrell, Messrs. G. & James Cook 
—we never saw it better represented, 
especially by the former gentleman. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 

AN OLD READER.—“ Will you be so good as 
to imform me who wrote the Dialogue of the 
Beggar's Opera?’’ No doubt it was wrote 
by several hands—some portion is attributed 


to Swift, some to Sir H. Williams, and some 
to Lord Chesterfield. 


W. W.—We received the postage stamps, and 
the Journal will be forwarded weekly, 


" . . 
S. Tree.—We have given a memoir of the lady 
in volume nine, 


An AMATEUR.—The use of the theatre will be 
four pounds, 


K. H.—Please to send to our Publisher, 113, 


Fleet Street, and the numbers shall be looked 
out for you. 


PANTOMIME.—“ Please to say who you consider 
the best comic clown in a pantomime.” Flex- 
more is the best—he can sing, dance, and 
his posturing is very clever, and his humour 
witty. 

Istincton.—*“ At what theatre in London did 
Mr, Phelps first appear at?’’ At the Hay- 
market, in the character of Shylock. 

R. Best.—Mr. F. Yates, late proprietor of the 

t Adelphi, died June 14, 1842. 








Che Theatrical 
OFFICE, 113, FLEET STREET. 


WEDNESDAY, JULY 30, 1851. 





VARIETY. 


Tue subject of this may seem strange 
to some of my readers, yet, allow me to 
tell them that there is nothing they are so 
partial to as change,—they go out of town 
for change of air; they go to the theatre, 
then to the Opera or Casino ; and all for a 
change. It is an old saying, that “ variety 
is pleasing,” so it is: in this, I think all 
my readers will agree: and in nothing is it 
more agreeable than in dramatic affairs ; 
new pieces almost always draw, (managers 
themselves will, I think, confess as much), 
people are fond of novelty, consequently 
we sce often at the top of advertisements 
of a play bill—entire change of the perfor- 
mances, immense hit of the new play, &c. 
In a short time the new farce becomes old ; 
the immense attraction no longer draws ; 
the managers are obliged to rack their 
brains for new pieces; they, however, spend 
so much on grand dresses, and Turkey 
carpets for the stage decorations, &c., that 
when they come to examine the state of 
their pockets, they find that they cannot 
afford to give anything like a moderate 
sum to recompense the author for his 
labors. This is then the reason why we 
have so few dramatic authors, for who can 
blame them, finding that they do not get 
so well remunerated for “their pieces, for 
turning their thoughts to other channels, 
where they know they will be amply paid 
for their productions: this has been then 
the parent of so many novels, romances, &c. 
Let the managers then take the hint, and 
remember that the public are not pleased 
with gingerbread pageants, &c., but prefer 
sound sense and beautiful poetry. There 
are, howéver, some managers who do not 
rely upon productions and translations from 
the French. Let the London managers 


give us clever, sensible productions, and no 





doubt they will profit by them. 
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GOUGH STREET, 


Per invitation we attended this institution 
to witness the final appearance of Miss M. 
Warren, for whose benefit the performance 
took place. Not having ever heard of Miss 
M. Warren, and it being announced her 
jinal appearance, together with the attrac- 
tive bill put forward, we anticipated an 
evening’s amusement somewhat superior to 
the generality of amateur performances. 
The names of the leading characters were 
printed in the largest type. A drama, 
The King’s Wager—a variety of singing, 
dancing, &c.—the farce of Mrs. White, 
another variety of singing and dancing—the 
whole concluding with a powerful drama 
entitled Eugene ‘* Hair-em,” (so we heard 
it constantly called)—formed the programe. 
The first piece it would be impossible to 
criticize; the leading characters being 
worse than the subordinates. Not one 
knew their part; and we should imagine 
they had not even one rehearsal. They 
came on—they stood still—looked round 
—waited a moment or so—and then, one 
by one, walked off. The gentleman who 
played the Jnnkeeper (Mr. T. Roberts) was 
really disgusting ; he used words we shall 
not put on paper; he never uttered a 
sentence but it was accompanied with an 
oath. There was nothing witty in his 
funny style ; and he never raised a laugh, 
although the audience were not of the most 
respectable cast we ever saw assembled 
within the walls of the house. A Mr. 
Whitley proved an exception to the rest of 
the actors in this performance, for he was 
really excellent, and exhibited great telent 
in the style in which he played the Watch- 
man, Sampson Tybbe. From feelings of a 
charatable nature, we spare the remainder 
of the company. The farce followed—but 
let it rest. Eugene Aram had nothing to 
recommend it but the smart acting of a 
Mr. G. F, Kingston, who played Corporal 
Bunting in a most elever manner, and who 
had a most excellent idea of the character. 
We recommend Mr. Hartley, the manager, 
to be careful to whom he lets the house for 
the future ; he must recollect that a rival 
theatre (the Cabinet) is now open. We 
give this hint in a friendly way, and hope 
the next performance, we witness here, we 
shall be more pleased with. 
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LONDON MECHANICS’ INSTITUTION, 
On Wednesday last, the 23rd, an elocu- 
tionary entertainment was given here by 
the members of the institution. Selections 
from various plays, and, for the first time, 
the introduction of ladies, with several re- 
citations, gave the utmost satisfaction to a 
numerous and respectable audience. Mr. 
H. B. Smart, who occupied the chair, raised 
shouts of laughter by the comic manner in 
which he delivered his opening address. 
Mr. Harper gave Theodore Hook’s Bashful 
Man in a most talented style, and but for 
the length of the programme would have 
gained an encore. This gentleman would 
be a great acquisition to any minor theatre 
as a comedian—his style is truthful and 
original. In the scene from J'he Hunch- 
back, the lady who impersonated Helen 
deserves the warmest praise—she was ex~ 
cellent ; as also was Modus. Other pieces 
and selections followed, but we can only 
spare more space to say that it proved the 
best evening we have spent at the ‘“Me- 
chanic’s” for a long time. 

CLERKENWELL PEROCHAL CHARITY 

SCHOOL. 


The one hundred and fifty-first anni- 
versary of this institution was celebrated, 
by the Governors dining together at High. 
bury, on Thursday last; amongst the 
company were the following gentlemen, 
Rev. Messrs. Wild and Ford, W. Nichol- 
son, Esq., Richard H. Jones, Esq.; Charles 
Hill, Esq., churchwarden of St. James’s, 
and John Dix, Esq., churchwarden of St. 
John’s, Henry J. Brown, Esq. surgeon ; 
the overseers and a numerous body of the 
most respectable inhabitants of the parish. 
Mr. Alderman Wire occupied the chair ; 
the usual loyal toasts were drunk and also 
that of the worthy Alderman. Previous to 
the dinner 110 boys and 80 girls sat down 
to a repast which gladdened the hearts of 
the patrons and friends who beheld them. 
After which a collection was made in aid of 
the institution which amounted to nearly 
£100. At the suggestion of R. H. Jones, 
Esq. and the managing committee, a sub- 
scription has been set on foot for the 
purpose of treating the children to the 
Exhibition; on Thursday last they were 
all conveyed there in vans and after per- 
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ambulating for four hours, a good dinner 
was provided for the boys and girls. The 
extreme neatness of their clothing and 
the health of the children, attracted the 
notice of the nobility and gentry, and many 
questions were put to them, as to what 
parish they belonged, &c. The master of 
the boys, and the mistress of the girls 
deserve credit for their great attention 
upon this occasion; it was also gratifying 
to notice the attention of the Rev. W. E. 
L. Faulkner, the respected minister of the 
parish, and the Rev. W. T. Wild, the 
evening lecturer, and Mr. Boulter, with 
several ladies and gentlemen whose object 
appeared to be to explain to the children 
the various articles exhibited in the different 
departments, a very many of which the 
children appeared to feel much interested 
in. Altogether it was a most gratifying 
sight, and was highly ereditable to the 
governors and managing committee of the 
institution. We ought not to omit the 
mention of the respect paid by the police, 
to the committee and the children. 


THE SEDUCER'S FATE. 
A Tale of Irish Life, 


By SHELponN. 








CHAPTER V. 
Hawkin’s Street Theatre. 


and he was going at once to rush out and 
seek her; but a glance at the dense crowd 
that surrounded him, shewed that to get out 
was no easy matter, At length his be- 
haviour attracted Mr. Willis’s attention ; 
he immediately told him, explaining who 
Ellen was; Mr. Willis at once consented 
to go and endeavour to see her. With great 
difliculty, they worked and elbowed their 
way out of the pit, and entering at the box 
entrance, proceeded, after paying extra for 
tickets, upstairs, but could only get as far 
as the entrance to the lobby, owing to the 
crowds. As the play would not be over for 
some time, they adjourned to a neighbour- 
ing coffee house, named the Phoenix, and 
there partook of some oysters, and then 
made their way back again to watch at the 
door for their coming out; but were much 
disappointed, when, arriving at the gate, 











a car passed out, and in it Lyster recog- 
nised Ellen and Fitzroy. His first impulse 
was to call a car, and proceed after them, 


but Mr. Willis said, “be in no hurry, they - 


would soon meet them again, and that the 
following day he would make enquiries at a 
few of the principal hotels, and write to the 
Neils to inform them.” He was accordingly 
ruled by this advice, and bent his steps 
homeward, fretted and disappointed, and 
wondering at this strange occurrence. 


CHAPTER VI. 
Fitzroy’s love begins to cool. 


Lyster’s efforts to find out where Ellen 
had taken up her abode, on the day fol- 
lowing, the events narrated in our last 
chapter, proved totally unsuccessful; he 
wrote to the Neil’s to whom the news, that 
she was alive and well, came right welcome. 
Neil, accompanied by Owen, proceeded at 
once to the metropolis, taking up their 
abode at his uncles, but their endeavours, 
after three weeks stay, to find out where 
she was or whither she had gone proved 
fruitless, and they had to journey home- 
wards with more sorrowful hearts then 
they sef out with. On their arrival there 
they received intelligence, from the post- 
boy who had driven Fitzroy and Ellen io 
Dublin, of the true state of the case; he 
had left them at an hotel in Dawson-street, 
but they had tried every one without 
success, Neil immediately went to Mr. 
Fitzroy and told him of the circumstance ; 








To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
WHAT IS TO BE DONE WITH SMITH. 
FIELD ? 

Sir—I differ much with your correspon- 
dent in your last number as to his method 
of disposing ot this place. Would it not be 
more in accordance with your own interest 
were you to recommend a theatre to be 
built in Smithfield, and the performers to be 
supplied by the individuals who have so 
long been advocates for its continuance as a 
nuisance? Alderman Sidney, could, per- 
haps, undertake the character of Harlequin, 
or Clown, and many others be fixed upon, 
who would fill up all that might be requisite 
to complete the company. Besides, as the 
city has no theatre within its walls, I make 
no doubt the gentleman generally, and 
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their friends who supported the corporation 
measure, will take shares, and warmly sup- 
port my proposition, instead of yours, as 
set forth in your last number. 
I am, your obedient servant, 
Civis. 





PROVINCIAL. 


MANCHESTER. — THEATRE Roya. — The 
character of the business transacted at this 
house throughout the past week has been of a 
purely legitimate caste, and, we regret to say, 
have not been of a more productive result. Mr. 
Swinbourne enacted the leading characters with 
that skill and ability which gives omen of future 
renown. Macbeth, A New Way to pay Old Debts, 
Othello, Laugh wheu you can, and the Serious 
Family, composed the principal ingredients of 
attraction, Pieces that should attract good 
houses. Browne’s Rodriego, in Othello, was one 
of the best treats of the season ; proving, beyond 
doubt, that this ancient prop of Thespis requires 
no tonics “to hold the mirror up to nature.” 
The Brigand was executed in admirable style on 
Saturday evening. The Spanish dances, which 
have created such excitement in your metropolis, 
graced our boards on Monday evening, and 
completely enraptured the devotees of Terpsi- 
chore. 


Queen’s THEATRE.—The striking and ac- 
ceptable reformation that has of late taken place 
here, restores this bijou place of amusement to 
its pristine character of beauty. All that it 
lacks now is, that the spirit of civilization would 
reach the “ gods,” which would be a satisfaction 
to all parties, from the lessee to the. illuminator 
of the foot-lights. The nightly bill of fare has 
been of an inviting character, and on the part of 
the public been liberally responded to. Comedy, 
tragedy, and farce, have been in great repute. 
Mr. Dillon, Mrs. Dillon, and our thrice welcome 
veteran friend, Preston, almost electrified the 
house on Thursday, in the Lady of Lyons, The 
feelings of the audience were acutely acted 
upon, Mr. Mude has been figuring here as 
Rolla, Pierre, &c., to advantage. The Maid of 
the Inn desrves a passing word for Miss Mor- 
timer. The weekly histrionic adventure of this 
honse found in Pizarro a finale. Mrs. Clifford 
lacks versatility in her sepulcherial tone; and 
her liege lord should remember Hamlet’s advive 
to the players—“ tearing a passion to tatters.” 


Royat Casino.—The Elssler Family, with 
the unique aid of Francois Bernard, (clown) 
who have been so successful in many parts of 
the kingdom, gave great delight in their elegant 
movements on the elastic rope; together with the 
terrific ascent from the stage to the gallery. 
The vocalist and daucing department comprises 
both strength and ability. 
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OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 


Musica TASTE IN THE UNITED STATES.— 
Miss Lind’s concert at Hartford, on Saturday 
evening, was broken up by a mob of several 
thousands on the outside of the building, who 
made hideous noises and smashed the windows. 
Some of the tickets in the hands of the specu- 
lators were sold as high as eight dollars each. 


rit is reported that Jenny and her suite left 


secretly, by a special train, for Springfield, on 
Saturday night. 


Mr. Buckstone has a farce in preparation 
for the Haymarket ; a new comic opera is also 
in rehearsal, in which Mr. W, Harrison will sus- 
tain the principal character—the music by Mr. 
E, Fitzwilliam. 


MADLLE. RACHEL’s engagement with Mr. 
Mitchell is rapidly drawing to a conclosion ; she 
will appear for the last time next week, in 
several of her favourite characters. 


.Mr. Barry, the American manager, is now 
in London, looking out for stars for the Broad- 
way Theatre. 





THE DRAMA. 


When wearied with the toils of life, 

Of daily business—endless strife— 

In spite of what alarmists say, 

I hurry quickly to the play: 

Religion false may seek to fright me, 

Shakespere ! no, I will not slight thee— 

For I, myself, am rather wilful, 

And (though at argument not skilful), 

Hold an opinion that when a man 

Is blest with talent, and truly can 

Portray the passions of the soul, 

And shew us man complete and whole— 

If it were not designed that we 

Should learn and yet amused be ? 

Such men would then not have been blest 

With talent, but been content to rest 

As other mortals; without a name, 

Uncared for, and unknown to fame. 

And as confirmation stronger, 

If you'll but list a little longer, 

Think you that Shakespere would have writ- 

With poet’s fire divine been smitten, [ten, 

If it were not designed that he 

The instructor of mankind should be ? 

This truism cannot be di y 

Nor by vain cavillers be confuted. 

But if there be some yet inclined 

To doubt--why we shall surely find 

That they are quite beneath our notice— 

And so the text that I will quote is, 

* Long live the drama,”’ sure none can dis- 
agree, 

Or one refuse to join in this with me. 

CaRLo, 
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Mr. Ateert Smitu, accompanied by Mr. 
William Beverley, leave England this week for 
Chamouni, where they will sojourn until an op- 
portunity offers for attempting the ascent of 
Mount Blanc, an enterprise of great difficulty 
and danger The ultimate object of the 
travellers is not known, but we have no doubt 
that at some future period the public will be 
gratified with some memorial of their united, 
enterprise, illustrated by the pen and pencil of 
the talented tourists, to whom we wish all suc- 
cess and safety. 


Departures For AMmeERtcaA.—Miss Laura 
Addison will leave England early in August, also 
Mrs. Warner and Madame Celeste will cross the 
Atlantic; there is also a report of Mr. B. Web- 
ster taking a trip through the States. 


Tue Surrey GARveEns.—The proprietor of 
the Surrey Zoological Gardens has, with much 
tact, arranged to give the distinguished visitors 
an opportunity of witnessing some of the rustic 
sports which in days gone by obtained for this 
country the appellation of “ merrie England.” 
Mr. Flexmore (who lately exhibited with so 
much eclat in Holland Park), with an efficient 
corps de ballet, has been engaged, and every 
effort will be made to give the vraisemblance of 
the scene uncurtailed by its mirth and fun, 


Mr. AnpeErson, the great Wizard of the 
North, left England on Wednesday last for 
America, in the Atlantic steamer, 


Miss EmMA SrTAncey is still performing at 
Dublin, and Miss Vandenhoff is at Liverpool ; 
also Madame Legrain, the celebrated danseuse, 
from Drury Lane. 


M. Sover proposes giving another evening 
fete at his Symposium on Friday next. 


Mr. WriGur has not yet recovered his voice, 
and has been unable to attend to his professional 
duties; Mr. G. Honey has performed his part 
of Greenwich in The Green Bushes throughout 
the past week, 


Henry Russert has taken the Soho Theatre 
(late Miss Kelly’s), for a few nights, and will 
commence early in August. 





HISTRIONIC ANECDOTES. 


Wuen J. Kempe retired from the stage, 
he gave Matthews his sandals. ‘*Oh,” said 
Matthews, “‘Iam glad I’ve got the sandals, for 
I’m sure I could never tread in his shoes.” 


Miss Foor remarked to Charles Kemble that 
“the greatest pleasure she experienced was 
rapid travelling.” ‘*Madam,”’ said Charles, 
**T should think no pleasure so great as to travel 
on ‘foot, 


A Lapy in the green room of Drury Lane, 








remarked, “ She thought Braham’s voice was 
like an old clothesman.”’ ‘‘ Quite the reverse, 
Madam,” said Harley, ‘‘he has left off his bad 
habits.” 


A Boy in the pit of Old Drury was reading 
the play bill, and asked his father “ what was 
meant by the close of the season?’’ ‘My boy,” 
said the father, ‘‘it means when actors go about 
to see whom they may devour.” 


In THE Drama of Simpson & Co., Mrs. Fitz- 
allen, has to say, ‘‘ Does he still retain his in- 
fluence at the India House?’’ Mrs, Nisbett 
altered the reading, and made it thus—** Does 
he still maintain his infants at the India House ? ”’ 





HOME RECOLLECTION. 


Sweet recollection of my early home, 

That light’s my heart of sorrow and of care, 
All hail! all hail! thon pure and fragrant bloom 
The canker worm or Time can never sere ; 
Welcome the thought that treads again the hills, 

Where, young, lighthearted, I was wont to 
lay— 

That wanders o’er the meads, the flowery way, 

For broad expansive streams, and purling rills ; 


Thou’rt welcome ever—memory of home— 
That cheers the toiler in his daily toil— 
That soothes the dreamer’s visionary coil— 

That blesseth all alike where’er you come ; 

Thou purest happiness of life, to thee 1 fondly 
cling, 

Thon earthly palace of the poor, thon heaven of 
the king. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN 
in full costume,—The Hall of Kings! Magnifi- 
cent Decorations!— The rooms have been 
enlarged, in honour of the Exhibition, to double 
their original size, the most timid need not fear 
visiting the promenade with their families, 
being sure to find ample space and good ven- 
tilation. Open from elevenin the morning 
till ten at night.—Admittance, 1s. ; Napoleon 
room and chamber of horrors, 6d.—MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SON’S, Bazaar, Bakerstreet, 
Portman-square. 
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